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This Dog, My Dog.” 
Y good dog wears 
a leather band 
Around his sturdy 
frame; 
*Tis studded o’er with 
shining steel, 
And bears my street 
and name. 









I know a maid whose 
dainty waist 
Is_ clasped, 
like Carlo’s 
neck, 

With leathern 

Its steel-bossed curves 


band. 
Threaten my peace to wreck. 


For in my mind comes daring wish, 
Whene’er that belt I see, 

To have the right thereon to ’grave 
“This girl belongs to me.” 


Their Verdict. 
se ENTLEMEN of the Jury, what is 
your verdict?” asked Squire 
Peavy, an Arkansas Justice of the Peace, 
addressing the twelve moss-grown but 
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A SUMMER FLIRTATION. 


honest citizens who were drawn up in 
solemn array before him. ‘ Do you find 
the prisoner at the bar guilty or not 
guilty?” 

** Wa’al— er—h’m—Squire,” replied the 
foreman, conservatively, “‘we have looked 
the evidence up one side and down the 
other, so to deseribe the process, shook 
and rattled it around considerable, and 
ehased the various p’ints here, thar and 
yonder, and as a result we find the pris’ner 
—er—er—wa’al, kinder sawter, as it were.” 

“What do you mean by that? Is he 
guilty, or ain’t he?” 

““Why, some ways we think he is, Squire, 
and other ways he don’t presizely appear 
to be. You see, some of us hold that he 
shore done it, and others contend that he 
didn’t. Some of us that are certain he 
done it believe he was rightand justified in 
so doin’, and some who feel shore he didn’t 
do it believe he was mean enough to have 
done it if he had got halfa chance. Then, 
ag’in, one of us who slept through durn 
near the whole of the trialis perfectly willin’ 
to agree to anything under the sun, jest 
so’s we git through as soon as possible, 
and another one, who isa kicker on general 
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principles, won’t agree to nothin’ nor with 
nobody; he won’t even agree to disagree, 
but immediately switches over to the other 
side as fast as we try to pin him down to 
his disagreement in order to find out whur 
he is really at. And, as for me, Squire, I 
honestly reckon I’ve worried off ten or 
“leven pounds of fat tryin’ to reconcile all 
these yere contendin’ elements, and yet the 
best I can do in gittin’ ’em together is to 
bring about the verdict that we, the jury, 
find the prisoner almost guilty, but not 
quite, but solemnly warn him not to do it 
ag’in. We've argied and wrangled, and 
cussed and discussed, and drawed straws 
over it, Squire, and, by heck! that’s the 
best we can make out to do under the cir- 
cumstances. Tom P, Morgan. 


Mistaken Mercy. 
e¢ AS your master,” said the ox to 
the horse, ‘‘done anything 
especially kind since he joined the 
‘Humane Society’? ” 
‘** Yes, and no,” replied the horse; ‘‘he 
has prevented much suffering among the 
flies by docking my tail.” 





‘© While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXIV. AUGUST 17, 1899. No. 873. 
19 West THIRTY-FiRsT ST., NEW YORK. 


Published every Thursday. #500 a year in ad- 
vance. Postage to foreign countries in the Postal 
Union, $1.44 a year extra Single current copies, 
10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 


No contribution will be returned unless 


accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 

The illustrations in LiFe are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 

Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address. 


VEN in mid-August 

) the world does not 

quite stop 

turning. 

la Things 

happen. 

Work 

getsdone. 

Plans are considered. 

Folks who work with 

their hands out of doors are for the most 
part busy; folks who work with their 
heads are, as a rule, no busier than they 
can help. Sewers and pavements and 
street improvements in cities are going 
down and coming up again actively. 
But they always are. Nothing stops the 
up-tearing of street surfaces in American 
cities. Winter and summer the pick 
bites the pavement, the pipes lie in the 
gutters, and the paving stones stand in 
heaps. Organized labor is busy in 
August, either working at its lawful 
jobs, or striking and working out strike 
measures. Organized leisure is also busy. 
Yachtsmen are yachting. The great and 
superlatively important work of court- 
ship progresses with particular zest in 
vacation time. Girls in summer dresses 
dot our coast, rock-bound or sanded, in 
a continuous row from Chesapeake Bay 
to the Bay of Fundy, and in mid-August 
there is a spattering of men to supple- 
ment them. Swarms of Americans sre 
straggling over Europe, and at home, on 
the coast, in the mountains, on the shores 
of lakes, great and small; in all the good 
places the more fortunate people are 
doing time, and are having fun or get- 
ting bored, according to their several en- 
vironments and circumstances, and the 
company they are able to keep, and the 
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quality of their meals, and other things. 
In spite of the Philippines and the 
strikes, and the succession of lynching 
stories that come from the South, it is a 
comparatively peaceful summer, for the 
times are good, and the public mind is 
occupied even more intensely than usual 
with making money and spending it. 
We have no great camps of volunteer 
soldiers to think about this year; no war 
that is near enough or great enough to 
keep us stirred up. We have problems, 
it is true; great problems, but in mid- 
August we only contemplatethem. Later, 
when vacation time is past, we shall 
buckle to them seriously. 


HE President is resting on the shore 
of Lake Champlain, the Shamrock 
is on her way across the water to sail for 
the America’s cup, Admiral Dewey is 
making his leisurely and distinguished 
progress through the Mediterranean, and 
the trial of Dreyfus is coming near. 
There are pretty lively times ahead for 
us in the fall. The whole country is 
deliberately planning to go as nearly 
mad as possible over Admiral Dewey, 
and the Admiral seems fully to appreciate 
his prospects, and to look forward to his 
reception with various and conflicting 
anticipations. Part of the sport of wel- 
coming him is the general conviction that 
his personal comfort would be vastly 
promoted if he could get leave to come 
in the back way and sit down quietly on 
one of the rear seats. Everyone is sure 
that posing as the national hero is not at 
all to his taste, but it has no effect on the 
national purpose to have him pose. He 
comes with discreet resignation to his 
doom. It may not be true, as rumored, 
that twice every day while on shipboard 
he shakes hands for practice with every 
man aboard the Olympia, but ina general 
way he is making his preparations and 
recruiting his energies, so that when the 
weather gets cool he may be physically 
fit to face the ardors of our welcome. 


ET us hope that the President, too, 

is recruiting his strength, and 
getting ready to put his best foot forward. 
The next twelve-month is a momentous 


period for him, for by this time a year 
hence he will either be renominated or 
laid on the shelf. 
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XTREME differences of opinion 
obtain about the President. Num- 
bers of intelligent persons, without regard 
to party, regard him as a preposterously 
feeble being, governed always by consid- 
erations of political expediency, and in- 
capable of shaping a course of his ownand 
keeping it. Other fairly intelligent per- 
sons, perhaps not less numerous, think 
him very able indeed, and not only an 
adroit politician, but the real leader of his 
party by virtue of gumption and brains. 
No doubt, when we cometo view his course 
in retrospect, we shall reach surer con- 
clusions about him than we can now, but 
the question whether he and his party 
are to be kept in control of the country 
cannot wait for the conclusions of history, 
but will have to be settled soon, and will 
be determined largely by next winter’s 
work. The Philippines are the biggest 
lion in the Major’s path. If the air of 
Lake Champlain enables him to devise a 
scheme that will put those detrimental 
islands out of American politics it will 
help him vastly in his business, and 
bring welcome relief to the American 
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HE times being dull, there has been 
+= a great, superficial stir over Mr. 
William Waldorf Astor’s abandonment 
of his native land. His action has been 
abused with a fervor worthy of something 
more important. The newspapers told 
the other day that some foolish persons 
actually burned him in effigy in one of 
the streets of New York. Mr. Astor is 
not a bad man, nor a fool, though he had 
done a foolish thing. Heisaclean-living, 
upright person, of very fair intelligence, 
and much good conduct to his credit. 
His great misfortune seems to have been 
in his lack of humor, which made him 
take things’ hard, and in mistakes of 
early training, which kept him in his 
younger days from close and wholesome 
relations with his fellows. He isa pretty 
good man, who has been, not the pet, but 
the sport of fortune. Poor man; hiscase 
is pitiful. 





A Disciplinarian. 
HE tried to discipline her heart 
And make it servant to her will; 
With intuition and with art 
She tried to discipline her heart. 
Yet, though she made it writhe and smart, 
The wayward thing is master still. 
** Poor, little maid,” laughed Love apart, 
** She tried to discipline her heart!” 
Theodosia Pickering Garrison. 


AS TOLD BY THE HAND. 


SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS, 
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DEFIANCE. 


ILLUSTRATED ADVERTISEMENT. 
REAL OLD DUCHESSE LACES. 


IMPUDENCE. 


Two Victims. 


AYBE Admi- 
ral Dewey is 
envying Dreyfusthe 
manner of his return 
to his native coun- 
try. The French- 
man will have the 
strong walls and 
bars of a fortress be- 
tween him and the 
handshakers. 





AT LIFE’S FARM. 
THE TRAINED NURSE ATTENDS TO A SCALP WOUND. 
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IFE is credibly informed that Presi- 


~ dent McKinley has asked Mr. 
iiggs to ask Vice-President. Hobart to 
ask Mr. Secretary Root to ask General 
Otis if it is really true that the censorship 
in the Philippines is a piece of foolish- 
ness Ona par with many other exhibitions 
of incompetency in the management of 
the Unhappy Isles. 


A Mystery. 
¢¢ | T’S shameful!” 

I Witherby folded up the morning 
paper, drank another glass of ice water, 
and got up from his half-finished breakfast. 

“Yes,” he continued, looking at his wife 
as if he considered her personally respon- 
sible for half the errors of mankind, ‘‘to 
all intents and purposes, at that affair last 
night I was the only man present who was 
sober after ten o’clock. It seems strange 
that just because a fellow who is going to 
get married gives a little dinner to his 
friends to celebrate the event, they should 
all make asses of themselves. Filltonis an 
old friend of mine, and of course I was 
glad to go and help give him a send-off; 
but it’s a shame, nevertheless. I am glad 
that I have had experience enough at such 
times to be discreet.” 

He filled his glass again and emptied the 
pitcher, while Mrs. Witherby looked at him 
with a half serious and utterly hopeless 
expression. 

John,” she said, “ when you came home 
last night, or this morning, I don’t know 
which it was, you were all right, weren’t 
you? You hadn’t taken too much, had you?” 

Witherby gazed at his wife with that air 
of complete surprise, that fine interroga- 
tive aspect of mingled seorn and indigna- 
tion which every married man can assume 
at a moment’s notice, 

“The idea!” he exclaimed, loftily. “ But 
you never did have any confidence in me, 
anyway. Why, of course I was all right.” 

“Then I should like to know,” said Mrs. 
Witherby, quietly, as her husband rang the 
bell for more water, “why you hurg your 
dress suit so carefully on the bathtub 
faucet.” Tom Masson, 


M* ALFRED VANDERBILT is 

still young, and is doubtless 
modest, and the fact that he started off 
the other day in a private car to make 
the grand tour with several comrades 
and asquad of servants ought not, per- 
haps, to be matter for comment. But 
the newspapers have made news of it, 
and if we all stand about and gawka 
little let us hope we are excusable. Our 
excuse must be that a young Vanderbilt 
of the fourth generation from Cornelius 
the Ferryman is a new thing in the 
earth, and that his experiments wih 
creation and society are made under con- 
ditions so nearly unprecedented as to be 
sure to be novel, and likely to be inter- 
esting. 

It is probable that Mr. Alfred will like 
the looks of the world. Luckily for 
him, he cannot take a private car to sea 
with him, and it is possible that, if his 
peregrinations are extensive enough, he 
may penetrate beyond the immediate 
sphere of the ministrations of his father’s 
hired men and come in personal contact 
with humanity. Humanity is very in- 
teresting, and worth quite a chase to 
meet. 


HERE is no 

stronger argu- 
ment against the 
equality of the sexes 
than a wWwoman’s 
hand. It was made 
—to toil? No, to 
wear a ring. 


The Eagle: HELLO! HERE’S THAT LION FOOLING 
AROUND AGAIN. 
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LIFE’S BIOGRAPHICAL PRIMER. 






































IS for Ibsen, reciting a play, IS for Johnson, who only says “ Pish!” 


To Jonah, who tells him his tale of a fish. 


While Irving and Ingersoll hasten away. 









































IS Lafontaine, who finds he’s unable 
IS the Kaiser, who kindly repeats To interest Luther and Lizst in his fable 
Some original verses to Kipling and Keats. While Loie continues to dance on the table. 








A Finer Grade of Ancestors. 
HE log-ceabin-rifle-and-axe pioneer is 
not so fashionable for an ancestor as 
he used to be. The ideal American biogra- 
phy for a ‘* statesman” always began in 
that way until the women of the country 
organized patriotic societies with revolu- 
tionary backgrounds. When a woman finds 
an ancestor she wants him to have some 
frills. Blue jeans will do for the boyhood 
of a presidential candidate—buta Daughter 
of the Revolution likes to look back ata 
fine array of quaint women in laces, satins 
and jewels, with attendant men who ride to 
hounds, drink and swear like gentlemen, 
and are ready to fight for love. 

Dr. Mitchell pleased them very well with 
“Hugh Wynne,” and now Winston Churehill 
follows with ‘* Richard Carvel ” (Macmillan), 
which reproduces the aristocratic life 
of Colonial Maryland. They were gay 
birds in those days and used most surpris- 
ing language. Whether they were quite so 
**elegant” as Mr. Churchill draws them is a 
question for antiquarians. At any rate, 
the author has a right to create his own 
atmosphere, 

* * * 

EK does it very well. For the time 
H being the reader lives in what Mr. 
Churchill wants him to believe is Maryland 
just before the Revolution. The stately 
men and flirtatious women have good old 
Maryland names, and act very much as 
they usually act in historical novels of 
either English or American manufacture. 

Of course the hero tells his own story to 
his grand-children in the time-honored, 
benignant way. He has the customary 
semblance of modesty, but does not try to 
conceal the fact that he was a devil ofa 
fellow. He could fight or make love with 
the best of them; gambled like a lord, con- 
sorted with the gayest rakes in London— 
but his “heart was true to Poll.” 


The heroine also follows the best traditions. 
supremely beautiful and flirts divinely. She 
capricious, and keeps the hero on the ragged edge for 
many years, If she did not manage to hold him off, 
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Noah: I MADE A MISTAKE WHEN I BROUGHT YOU ABOARD. 





SIGNS OF THE ZODIAC, 
VIRGO—AUGUST. 


Virgo; ARE YOU THE “HEAVENLY CHORUS” ABOUT WHOM MILTON WROTE? 
The Pleiades: GRACIOUS, NO! WE ARE A GALAXY OF STARS. 





the story would have to come to a close before John Paul Jones 
could do his famous sea fight with the Serapis. And what is the 
use of lugging John Paul into the story at all if he is not to be 
allowed to do his greatest stunt ? ' 

Of course the hero was there also, and heard the famous 
Commodore exclaim: “ Sir, I have not yet begun to fight.” It was 
a dandy fight, as everybody knows, and the hero was most con- : 
veniently spared unhurt till the very end of it, when he was hit on 
the head with a pike, and regained consciousness in London, with 
his sweetheart there to nurse him back to life. 

A rap on the head is a very convenient dramatic device to bridge 
gaps in a story, and many novelists could use it frequently with 
great benefit to their work. 
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“YOU CAN'T GET MUCH SPEED OUT OF THAT PONY, CAN YoU?” 
“NO; BUT HE JUST SUITS ME, AS I RIDE A WHEEL AND AM USED TO A LOW GEAR.” 


R. CHURCHILL has taken the time and the pains to elabo- 

rate his story carefully; he has shown his ability to fill 

a large canvas with figures that gain the personal interest and 

affection of the reader. The traditions that he has followed are 
good traditions—the very best in a romantic way. 

Moreover, he has expended his energies upon an American 

subject and helped to create some feeling of romance for a bleak 

and barren past. He has eschewed the smartness and the pre- 


cocious cynicism of the modern story-writer, and directed attention 
anew to the old, healthy story-telling methods of the men who 
were giants, 


Droch. 





“THE RED CROSS.”” 





HE genealogists have left the 
self-expatriated Astor in rather 
an unpleasant predicament. If the 
pedigree he paid for is correct, he 
has introduced the bar sidister not 
only into his own coat-of-arms, but 
into that of all the other Astors. 
To be sure, it would indicate that 
he and they sprang from the noble 
Astorgas, but it is quite possible 
that some of the still American 
Astors would prefer legitimacy of 
descent to a noble ancestor on the 
left-hand side. If the opponents of 
the pedigree Mr. William Waldorf 
Astor so modestly made public to 
fa, the world in his own magazine are correct, 
ba the Astor descent is legitimate, but springs 
¥ from very humble beginnings indeed. 
Whether the Astor ancestors were married or not married, and 
whether the family sprung from butchers or barons, are not 
questions of vital import, but the whole discussion calls added 
attention to the lamentable folly of Mr. W. W. Astor. De 
gustibus non, but the X-rays should be turned on the 
head of a man who prefers being the laughing stock of 
all Britain to being the useful and, at least, respected Ameri- 
can citizen he easily could be with the advantages at his 
command. 
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ELLO, hello, hello! ” 

** Well, well, well! What is it?” 

“*T want Lire.” 

‘So do lots of other people. This is Lirs.” 

‘* This is President McKinley.”’ 

‘‘Ah, Mr. President, glad to hear you. Sad about 
Alger, wasn’t it?” 

‘*Yes; but I had to do it for the good of the party.” 

‘*Too bad you didn’t do it a year ago for the good of 
the country. But of course party comes first.” 

‘*Naturally. The party makes the nominations, and 
the country only pays the bills, And, speaking of nominations, I trust I 
shall have Lire’s support in the next campaign.” 

‘* What office do you expect to run for, Major?” 

‘“The Presidency, of course. Mr. Hanna and I arranged that before he 
went abroad.” 

“Hm! No danger of Governor Roosevelt or George Dewey upsetting 
that arrangement ? ” 

‘‘Not the slightest. Mr. Platt will take care of Teddy, and Admiral 
Dewey is too sensible to give up his full pay for life.” 

‘Did it ever occur to you, Major, that there are some men who have 
backbones—Teddy, for instance—and that there are also men who put 
patriotic duty above dollars ?” 

‘*T forgot, Lirr, that it is your business to be funny. But let’s be serious. 
You haven’t answered my question.” 

‘To tell you the truth. Major, we don’t care to commit ourselves just yet. 
We expect to support the Republican candidate, provided he is a person 
with backbone, and not simply the agent of Messrs. Hanna, Quay and 
Platt’s political trust.” 

**You will, of course, admit that it is a beneficent trust ?” 

**Certainly. Lire is quite ready to admit that your administration, rep- 
resenting the trust, is responsible for last year’s good crops in this country 
and the scarcity abroad, and that you personally were not only the advance 
agent of prosperity, but the cause of it. Your Thanksgiving proclamation, 
advising people to thank God for our recent blessings, showed a very 
remarkable modesty on your part.” 

‘**T also forgot that it was Lirr’s business to be satirical.” 

**Not to you, Major. You haven’t the faintest idea of Lirr’s admiration 
of the way you stood out against the demands of the politicians and con- 
tract hunters during the late war, nor how we admire your loyalty to 
Messrs. Alger, Eagan, Corbin, Shafter, and the convicted Carter. Your 
steadfast and honorable maintenance of your pledge to protect the Civil 
Service against the spoilsmen also fills our breast with enthusiasm. When 
we think of the masterly way you have used the Presidency it reduces those 
crude patriots, Washington and Lincoln, in our estimation to the level of 
mere primitive back woodsmen.” 

‘** You flatter me.” ' 

‘* Don’t you believe it, Major. And it is not often that the United States 
has a President who to statesmanship like yours adds such an attractive 
personality. You are one of the most dignified-looking Presidents that 
ever rode in a procession, and, when you shake hands with man, woman or 
child, your property smile and kindly glance convinces the shakee not only 
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of your personal interest, but that you 
are really the ‘good Mr. McKinley’ 
you are represented to be.” 

‘*T believe, Lirz, to use a slang ex- 
pression, you're ‘ stringing’ me.” 

‘* Not a bit of it. No more than you 
and your political and financial backers 
are ‘ stringing’ the American people.” 

‘*T'm sorry, Lire, but I must say fare- 
well, and resume the caresof state. I’ve 
got to send Otis some more congratula- 
tions.” 
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“‘ GETTING THINGS DOWN PAT.’ 


“It’s too bad, Mr. President, you 


can’t enjoy your vacations in peace. 


This is the fifth this year, isn’t it?” 

** Only the fourth.” 

‘*By the way, Mr. President, how’s 
Brother Abner?” 

‘*Prosperous. He’s done very well 
since the beginning of the war.” 

‘‘So we hear. Lirg hopes you'll give 
him some nice, perpetual job before you 
go out of office.” 

‘Thank you, Lire; I hadn’t thought 








of that. And you won’t promise °” 
‘Not yet, Major. You'll hear from 

us later. Good-by. Ring off, please.” 
‘* Good-by, Lirr.” 


EFORMER: Id like to know what 
the Republican party has done 
for the workmen. 

Tue Partisan: Then just look at Mc- 
Kinley’s Civil Service order. Why, you 
don’t have to know half as much to get 
an appointment as you did!, 
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Her First Attempt. 
AUD MULLER on a sum mer day 
Through the meadow dug her way. 
The turf flew high and Maud grew lame; 
Of golf it was her maiden game, 





An Educational Establish- 
ment, 
_ is the age of education. We are 
steeped in ink, befuddled with lec- 
tures, burdened with books. Whatever 
goes wrong in the world—and things do 
seem at times to be a good deal askew— 
the schoolmaster, we are assured, will 
set all right. Whatever is wanting, he 
will supply. With touching simplicity 
we have cajoled ourselves into the be- 
lief that a lesson taught is necessarily a 
lesson learned. We have forgotten, 
perhaps, that Greece was knocked out of 
the ring just when she was composing 
her best and most convincing orations 
in praise of freedom. 

And now a sanguine twentieth cen- 
tury English gentleman writes joyfully 
to the Spectator that a ‘‘ band of pa- 
triotic Frenchmen,” sore at heart over 
the violence of the press during the 
Dreyfus agitation, the rioting in Paris, 
and the lively scenes in the Chamber, 
have resolved to save their country 
from similar entertainments in the 
future. Their plan for the reforma- 


tion of a nation is simplicity itself. They 








“THAT TAILOR’S BEEN DUNNING ME AGAIN.” 

‘““WELL, WHY DON’T YOU PAY HIM NOW THAT 
YOU HAVE THE MONEY?” 

“T NEVER THOUGHT OF THAT!”’ 











“LOOK HEAH, RUFUS JACKSON, DOAN’ YOU COME AROUND HEAH WHISTLIN' DEM HYMN 


TUNES 
A MELON DISSAPEARS FROM MY 


propose to establish a school for the 
training of citizens, and are even now, 
we are told, looking out for a suitable 
building. 

This model institution is to be exceed- 
ingly select, admitting only thirty-five 
boys, ‘‘among whom a good moral tone 
and a strong esprit de corps may be pre- 


WID PAT SANCTIFIED ’SPRESSION ON YOU FACE; EBERY TIME ‘YOU DOES DAT DERE'S 
PATCH DE NEX’ NIGHT. 
*SPICION, CHANGE YER TUNE AND YER FACE,” 


EF YOU WANTS TER AVOID 


served.” Hopes are held out, however, 
that the number of pupils will be in- 
creased in the future. The school is to be 
called ‘‘ Le Collége Normand ”—in our 
own land it would probably be a univer- 
sity—and its destined master, M. Duha- 
mel, enjoys the proud distinction of 
having taught some years at Harrow, 








NOT AN EARTHLY THING, 


which naturally fits him, in an English- 
man’s eyes, to be the salvation of France, 

As far as we can see, the ‘‘ école des 
citoyens” is to differ little from other 
schools, save in having less of Greek and 
Latin, and more of. ‘‘ natural sciences, 
modern languages, history and geogra- 
phy.” Why geography should be esteemed 
a better preparation for citizenship than 
Greek is not made clear; and it may be 
observed, parenthetically, that the much- 
snubbed classics have in no way de- 
stroyed the esprit de corps of English boys 
nor the aggressive patriotism of English- 
men. The projectors of ‘‘le collége 
Normand,” however, have pinned their 
faith to ‘‘ practical utility.” There are 
to be workshops, as well as desks and 
playgrounds. ‘‘The whole system,” 
says its enthusiastic advocate, ‘‘ has been 
designed to secure the moral, physical 
and mental training of individuals, so as 
to eventually strengthen the nation.” 

It must be very ‘‘eventually ” that a 
leaven of thirty-five boys can strengthen 
a whole nation, or persuade France to 
deny herself those periodical upheavals 
which have long been her keen delight 
and her solitary extravagance. ‘‘ Moral, 
physical and mental training” is not, 
after all, unusual in schools. The sen- 
tence—or something like it—may be 
read in every prospectus. French lads, 
moreover, are told more about the great- 
ness of their own country, and _ less 
about the greatness of other countries, 
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than any students in the world. Mr. 
Matthew Arnold, it may be remembered, 
objected strenuously to the perpetual 
intrusion of ‘‘la Patrie” into a French 
child’s education. He is taught the 
duties and delights of citizenship from 
infancy, but national characteristics are 
not easily uprooted. Even a master 
fresh from Harrow may find some diffi- 
culty in turning his young Celts into 
Saxons, and the remodeling of a race is— 
to say the least of it—a large order. 


Vast are the powers of geography, nat- 
ural sciences and esprit de corps; but 
they have yet to bridge the channel. Let 
us be forever grateful for their limita- 
tions, Agnes Repplier. 
HERE are only two classes of people 
—those who dress for breakfast 
and those who dress for dinner. 


MAN in love suspects either noth- 
ing or everything. 





AS THE manager of a large insurance company sat at his 
desk the representative of another company walked in. The 
caller was a man to be cultivated, but Mr. H. could not for 
the life of him think of his name, although he had met him 
before. But the Chicago man was one of many resources. 
“T beg your pardon,” he said to his caller, after the first 
hasty greeting, “ but if you will excuse me for an instant 1 
will send a message I have just started. It is on a matter of 
much importance.”’ 

** Certainly,” said the caller. 

“It'll take just an instant,’ said Mr. H., as he turned to 
his desk and wrote hastily on a sheet of paper: “‘ What is the 
name of the man I'm talking to? If you don’t know name, 
find out and answer at once by boy. H."’ 

The business man addressed the message to his chief 
clerk in the outer office and handed it to his office boy, say- 
ing, ‘‘Hurry and deliver this note, Archie; it is most im- 
portant.” 

Mr. H. busied himself with his papers, and in a few 
moments the boy returned with an answer. Hastily tearing 
open the envelope, Mr. H, read, “Jenkins, of the —— Insur- 
ance Company.” 

Throwing aside the note, the Chicago man turned blandly 
to his caller, 

“Ah, that bit of business is off my mind now. In what 
way can I be of service to you, Mr. Jenkins? It is a long 
time since we have been honored with a call from the — 
Insurance Company.”—Chic ago Journal. 


HE was evidently unaccustomed to railway travel, and 
was keenly alert to the possibility of acquiring information 
as the train rolled along. Gazing at the flying landscape, his 





brain was puzzled by the little sign-posts beside the track, 


bearing the single letter ““R’ or *W.’ He stopped the 
porter and asked him the meaning of the signs. 

“Oh,” said he, “‘dem’s whistle and ring posts fer de 
engineer.”? The traveler pondered, and became only the 
more perplexed. In despair he repeated his question to the 
conductor. 

“Those signs are for the information of the engineer,”’ 
replied the conductor; “he is to whistle or ring at certain 
points, as indicated by those initial jetters.”’ 

* Yes,”’ said the traveler, ‘‘ so I understood the porter, but 
I thought he must be mistaken, I know ‘W’° stands for 
wriug, but how in thunder do you spell whistle with an‘ R’°?” 

—Argonaut. 


BLUFFKINS is a gooa-hearted sort of a chap, fond of his 
little joke, but he is not remarkable for his generosity, and 
his friends always smile benevolently on this little failing. 

On one occasion in question Bluffkins was smoking a 
cigar; this was not in itself remarkable; what surprised 
Webb was that the cigar was really good. 

Bluff kins smoked with calm serenity. 

‘“*{ wonder if he has the mate?” thought Webb. Then 
he said aloud: 

‘** Fine cigar you’re smoking, Bluff kins.” 

“Yes.” 

Webb waited for the hint to take effect, but his desire was 
destined to remain ungratified, so he added, ‘“‘ Who gave it to 
you? ’—Exrchange. 


A WELL-KNOWN naval officer has a beautiful daughter. 
A young Lieutenant, with no resources but his pay, fell in 


love with her, and asked the old gentleman for her hand, 
The father at once taxed him with the fact that he had only 
his pay—hardly enough to keep him in white gloves and 
burnish his brass buttons. 

“What you say is true, sir; but when you married you 
were Only a midshipman, with even smaller pay than mine, 
How did you get along? ” asked the Lieutenant, who believed 
he had made the most diplomatic of defenses. But lie was 
mistaken. 

“TI lived on my father-in-law for the first ten years," 
thundered forth the crafty old Admiral, “ but P’ll be hanged 
if you are going to do it! "—The Verdict. 


WHEN Max O’Rell, the French lecturer, announzed to his 
mother, a good but ignorant old French lady, that he was 
going to America, she was shocked and horrified at his 
daring in adventuring so far into the uncivilized wilds, 
‘* What language do they speak ?’’ she demanded. 

*“ English, of course,’’ he replied, laughing. 

“ Why, Max,” she said, with deep seriousness, “I have 
heard several English gentlemen declare that no American 
spoke English.”—Exchang-. 


A CERTAIN Irish member of Parliament, popular anda 
bachelor, had been very polite to the daughter of the hous 
where he was visiting. When the time came for him to go, 
the too-anxious mamma called him in for a serious talk. 

‘I'm sure I don’t know what to say,” she went on; “'tis 
reported all around that you are to marry Letitia.”’ 

“Just say that she refused me,” quietly advised the par. 
liamentarian.—Exchange. 
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Magnificent Orchestra, Brilliant Enter- 
tainments, Perfect Cuisine and Service. 

HOTEL AND COURT COVER SEVEN 
ACRES, 


Full Colf Course. 
Constructed entirely of brick and di- 
vided into five sections by solid Fire 
Proof walls extending from cellar to 


Luxuriant accommodations en suite 
or comfortable single rooms with or 
without baths. 


Illustrated Literature on Application. 
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The Social Centre of 
Saratoga Springs. 
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Chestnot Hill 
Academy. 


A BOARDING SCHOOL 


pa Farina Cologne | 


is imitated so closely in bottles and la- 
bels that even dealers are sometimes 
deceived, The genuine bears the words, 


“*gegenuber dem Julichs Platz,’’ 
For illustrated 


the address of the great Farina distil- 
catalogue, ad- “ ‘ " si 
dress the Head- lery, ‘“‘gegenuber dem Julichs-Platz 


master, JAMES L. (opposite the Julichs Place). 
Schieffelin & Co., New York, Sole Agents. 
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A special notice to the hundreds 


im to gn, of literary women who read LIFE. 
talk. 

aad $4,500.00 

| the par- , . 


will be given for the best FIFTEEN 
stories about the famous 


ntano, 


-f | “SOROSIS” SHOE 


“now so universally worn by gentle- 
women. 


Ist Prize, $500 
2nd Prize, $250 


The balance in smaller amounts 


Write for full particulars, men- 
tioning “ Lirg,” to 


A. E. Little & Company 
27 Blake St., Lynn, Mass. 


NOTE.—There is nothing more 
attractive and helpful to romance 
than a handsome foot. SOROSIS 
as applied to shoes is now a house- 
hold word, and means all that is 
best. The knowing one is aware 


100k well and feel well. 


Sole Agents for New York City 
JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
Broadway and JJth St.. 
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Chestnut Hill, Pa. 
In all America there ts but one “Life.” This is 
the one Mr. Fowler ts writing about. 








“While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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What Nath’! C. Fowler, Jr., the great business builder of 
23 Thacher Road, Boston, thinks of LIFE. 


Boston, Mass., July 3, 1899. 
Mr. B. C. EVERINGHIM, 
Advertising Manager, 
LIFE, New York City. 
Dear Sir: 

For nearly twenty years it has been necessary for me con- 
tinuously to study the advertising value of America’s leading 
mediums, that I might the more correctly recommend to my 
clients only the “best.” Experience, and every known manner 
of test, seem to conclusively prove that LIFE is in an advertising- 
value-class by itself, and to be one of the very limited number of 
“indispensables.” From an advertising view-point, LIFE is pre- 
eminently the official organ of the people of buying-wealth. 
There is not a better medium, and I am of the opinion that 
there is no other medium so good for the advertising of luxu- 
ries and of highest grade commodities. The readers of LIFE 
are necessarily women and men of society, with many desires, 
and with the means to gratify them. 


Nort 0. Farlow, 


























All you have guessed 


. Y E about life insurance may 
-) AY be wrong. If you wishto 
know the truth, send for 


F O “How and Why,” issued 
ST- by the Penn Mortuat 
_ Lire, 921-3-5 Chestnut 




















Mr. Fowler is known as the writer of 10,000 adver- 
tisements, of 1,000 articles on advertising, and the 
author of the only encyclopedia upon advertising. 

LIFE commends his matured judgment to the con- 
sideration of the readers of the Red Book. 
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COMPOSITION OF A LITTLE GIRL WHOSE FATHER ISA 


COMMUTER. 

There is one quality in which a woman excels man, and 
that is the ability to travel in light marching order. 
woman a capacious pocketbook, 
money, Visiting cards, handkerchief and latchkey, and she is 
fully equipped for traveling. Let us see what the contents 
of an ordinary business man’s pockets are: Eandkerchief, 
gloves, daily paper, memorandum book, railroad ticket, lead 
pencil, pocket comb, paper cutter, fountain pen, rule, watch, 
money (if any), bunch of keys, nail cutter, 
purse, toothpick, pocket knife, pack of cards, pipe, tobacco, 
match box, card case, bank checks, postage stamps, revenue 
stamps, letters, diary, court plaster, wife's photograph. 


IN the biography of Dr. Hawtrey, a famous English 
schoolmaster, there is a description of his unkempt appear- 
ance, with a comment which has been greatly quoted. 


some boy, who replied that he had no time to dress. 
* But I can dress in time,” said the doctor. 
“Yes,” replied the boy, ‘‘ but 1 wash.” —Exrchange. 


‘GOOD MORNING! Iam here to tune your piano.” 

“My piano! I did not order a piano tuner.” 

“No, but the gentleman across the way did.” 
—Fliegende Blitter. 


“T am not at all certain,” said the father, 
daughter leves 
her to your keeping for that.” 

“ Well,” 
had the same advantages for observing things as I have.” 

—Philadelphia North American. 


HEALTH GIVING 


Qualities to infants are contained in every can of Gail 
Borden Eagle Brand Condensed Milk. ‘It saved the 
baby’s life” is the message received from thousands of 
mothers. Eagle stands first. 


“ WHAT.do you think of the artist Albino, who painted a 
spider-web upon the ceiling so naturally that a chambermaid 
spent the whole morning trying to sweep it away?” 

“There may be such an artist, but I do not believe in the 
existence of such a chambermaid.”—Z£xchange. 


* JOHN is so absent-minded.” 

“What's the matter now?” 

“He bought a load of hay for our automobile.” 
—Chicago Record. 


THE HOTEL ‘* THORNDIKE,” BOSTON, opp, the Public Gardens, 


Ladies traveling alone will find its accommodations 
homelike and comfortable. European plan. 


“ HELLO, Smith; suppose a man marries his first wife's 
step-sister’s aunt, what relation is he to her?” 

* First —wife—um—step-aunt—er—let me 
know.” 

BRIGHT FELLOW : 


see; I don’t 


He's her husband.—Erchange. 


MAKE home a place of pleasure. Keep therein your 


greatest treasure, Cook’s Imperial Champagne Extra Dry. | 


It is superior. 


“WELL, I can't see anything in her—in fact, I think she’s 
positively plain.” 

« Oh, do you think so? Tonly wish I were half as lovely.” 

* You are, darling.”—Punch. 


Sue: What did pa say? 
HE: 
and he replied, ‘* I don’t know who you are, but it’s all right.” 


— Exchange. 


SUSTAINING A TRADEMARK. 


An interesting decision was rendered recently by Judge 


Townsend in the United States Circuit Court in this district 
in the case of the American Waltham Watch Company vs. 
Joseph H. Sandman. Complainant is the well-known manu- 
facturer of Waltham watches at Waltham, Mass. From the 
opinion, it appears that complainant since 1854 has sold 
nearly 8,000,000 watch movements, all of which, with few ex- 
ceptions, have borne the name “ Waltham.”’ That originally 
the name Waltham was used in a geographical sense, but 
that, by long-continued use, it has acquired a secondary 
meaning as a designation of complainant’s watches ; that in 
1895 one E. A. Locke, for whom the defendant was the sole 


selling agent, began tle manufacture of watches at Waltham 
under the name of Columbia Watch Company ; that said | 


Locke, who was nota resident of Waltham, stated that he | 
should iocate his business there because the word ‘‘Waltham” 


Give a | 
large enough to contain | 


scissors, change | 


It is | 
said that he was scolding, for being late at morning lessons, | 


“that my | 
you sufficiently to warrant me in intrusting | 


replied the young man, “perhaps you haven't | 


had come to be known all over the world through the 
watches made by the complainant, and “‘ because the word 
‘Waltham’ would sella watch.” The opinion states further 
that the watches made by the said Locke and sold by the 
defendant, which were usually marked “ Columbia Watch 
| Company, Waltham, Mass.,”” were stamped with much higher 

numbers than the amount actually manufactured called for, 
| 80 as to suggest, together with the name Waltbam, the older 
| and original manufacture of watches made by complainant. 
The complainant asked that the defendant be enjoined from 
using the word “Waltham” upon watches sold by him, with- 
out some accompanying statement clearly distinguishing 
| them from the watches manufactured by the complainant. 

Judge Townsend, after quoting and approving the decision 

in the corresponding case of American Waltham Watch Com- 

pany vs. United States Watch Company in the Massachusetts 
| Supreme Court, grants complainant the injunction asked for, 
basing his decision upon the ground that the conduct of the 


defendant and of his principal was in violation of the law 
against unfair trade, and was intended to deceive and de- 
| fraud the public and to deprive the complainant of the trade 
and good-will to which it was entitled. 
| 


JACK: That shows how a girl can be distant without being 
cold. 
Tom: What does? 


“That picture of a Philippine belle. ’"—Corne’l Widow. 


| THERE is a woman in Alleghany who dearly loves to use 
big words, and she does not always use them correctly. 
The other day a neighbor complained of incessant pain 
in her back, whereupon the user of big words said: 
“1 would consult Dr. Pellets for pains in the back. 
the finest backteriologist that I know of.” 
—Pittsburg Chronicle. 


He’s 


‘‘A SUMMER PARADISE.” 


The Delaware and Hudson Company has just issued 
for gratuitous distribution a handbook of the enchanting 
summer-resort region reached by its lines, bearing the 
appropriate title ** A Summer Paradise.” The illustrations 
are attractive and the text is concise and describes the 
various localities in a way that is likely to lure the reader 
from his desk to the charms of the Northern lakes and 
woods. The work is carefully indexed, and at a glance 
one can obtain an accurate idea of the general character 
of each resort, as well as of the hotels, boarding-houses, 
rates, etc. A complete set of colored maps of the 
Adirondack Mountains, Lake George and Lake Champlain 
is included, making it a valuable reference book, as well 
as the ideal guide to the summer resorts. Send four cents 
postage to J. W. Burdick, General Passenger Agent, 
Albany, N. Y. 


PROFESSOR: Do you know, mademoiselle, why Napoleon I. 


| detested the English so much? 


FAIR CANDIDATE (‘vearily): Because they killed him. 
—E£xchange. 





I asked his consent to our marriage by telephone, | 


‘WILL one in the class,” asked the teacher of rhetoric, 
“ give a better form to the sentence, ‘ John can ride the mule 
if he wants to’?” 

“John can ride the mule if the mule wants him to,” said 


| the boy with the bad eye.—Chicago Tribune. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent or transient 
guests. 


“ CHARLIE YOUNGPOP'S baby is beginning to talk now.” 

“ Has Charlie been boring you with stories about it?” 

* No, but I sat near him at the lunch counter to-day, and 
I heard him say absent-mindedly to the waiter girl, ‘Dim me 
a jinky water, p’ease.’ ’—Catholic Standa:d and Times, 


SHAKESPEARE WROTE, 

“ Kings it makes gods and meaner creatures kings,’’ and 
later on Charles Dickens spoke of the American Cocktail as 
the eighth wonder of the world. The morning, ‘after the 
night before,’’ we must have a gin cocktail with orange bit- 
ters; before luncheon a Vermouth or Plymouth for an appe- 
tizer; later on, the bewitching Manhattan, or the seductive 
Martini, winding up with Whiskey if we have promised our 
wife to come home early. Admitting that the cocktail is the 
American national drink, the question arises how to get the 
best. The name of “‘HEUBLEIN” of Hartford, Conn., is at once 
suggested as the originator of the “all ready-for-use”’ Club 
Cocktails. The argument in their favor is that they are 
always the same in quantity of ingredients and quality of 
goods, that they are perfectly blended, and have been kept six 
months before bottling. 





IN A WILD REGION. 

If ever nature ran rampant, it surely did some of its 
wildest work in the vicinity of Dixville, for no mountai!: pass 
in this country is more grand or rugged in its surroundings, 
There are suow caves and palisades, beautiful lakes and 
wonderful waterfalls, and through the wildest of forests winds 
the most enchanting of drives and walks, while trout fishing 
and mountain climbing are also some of the diversions that 
are to be included in the life of the region. 

Every part of the White Mountains is interesting, and to 
learn of them you should have the brochure published |)y the 
Boston & Maine Railroad Passenger Department, Boston, 
Mass., named “ Among the Mountains,’ which is mailed to 
any address upon receipt of two-cent stamp, and for an ad- 
ditional six cents in stamps a book of ‘ Mountain Views" 
can be obtained. 


“My curiosity isrunning away with me,”’ said the farmer, 
when his two-headed calf broke loose and towed him round 
the barnyard.—Exrchange. 


BirL: And you say they won’t allow a fellow to throw 
himself headfirst from the East River Bridge ? 
JILL: That’s what I said. It seems to be the only kind 
of a dive that the police interfere with around New York. 
— Yonkers Gazette, 


G.A. R. ENCAMPMENT, PHILADELPHIA, 


Reduced Rates via Pennsylvania 
Railroad. 


On account of the Thirty-third Annual Encampment of the 
Grand Army of the Republic, to be held at Philadelphia on 
September 4, 5, 6, 7,8 and 9, the Pennsylvania Railroad Com- 
pany will sell excursion tickets from points on its line to 
Philadelphia at rate of singie fare for the round trip, except 
that the fare from New York and Baltimore will be $3; from 
Newark, N. J., $2.85; from Elizabeth, N. J., $2.75, and pro- 
portionate rates from intermediate points. 

Tickets will be sold on September 2, 3, 4 and 5, good to 
return on September 12, inclusive; but by depositing ticket 
with joint agent at Philadelphia on September 5, 6, 7, 8 or9. 
and the payment of fifty cents, return limit may be extended 
to September 30, inclusive. 

SIDE TRIPS. 

Tickets for side trips to Washington, Old Point Comfort, 
Gettysburg, Antietam and Virginia battlefields will also be 
sold at greatly reduced rates. 


HE stared at her with bulging eyes. She had a bexing- 
glove on her left hand, and a hammer in her right. ‘ M-my 
dear,” he stammered, “‘ wh-what are you going to do?” 

** Idiot,” she snapped, ‘I'm going to drive tacks.” 

—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


GRACEFUL 
CURVES AND 
EASY GRADES 














give comfort to a journey via the New York 
Louis and 
No 


other line approaches the New York Central in 


Central Lines between Chicago, St. 
Cincinnati, and New York and Boston. 
the number, character and speed of its trains. 


For a copy of ‘The Luxury of Modern Railway Travel,” 
send one 2-cent stamp to George H. Daniels, General Passenger 
Agent, Grand Central Station, New York. 





HOLD YOUR SCARF 


with the Improved Washburne 
Patent Scarf Fastener. Use- 

ful also for fastening papers or 
other articles. 10 cents each by 


American Ring Co., 


Box 5 Waterbury, Conn 
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